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critical of little things, and very moody. On an average of every six
months he sinks into an ocean of gloom.
Whenever these dreary periods descend I keep the youngsters
quiet and out of sight—Deborah is nine, our twin sons are six—sup-
ply Ron with everything he requests, however wild and unreason-
able, pour forth my utmost in the way of sunlight and cheer. Ron
always seemed to respond and in the course of time climb back to
normal.
I had no idea he considered his existence a misery and our mar-
riage hopeless. All he wants, so he says, is to leave our home and be
entirely free and independent, whatever that may mean. I still
feel stunned by his attitude.
I won't pretend Ron and I have been as happy as some couples—
we just aren't the blissful type—but we are better off than many
couples who stay together. We have our children. We have a pleas-
ant home and an interesting, if small, circle of friends. Ron has been
dissatisfied with his work for a long while—he is in charge of design
at a large firm that manufactures ceramics—but he knows I would
have stood behind him in any change he cared to make. I have a
small income from my grandfather's estate, and I have repeatedly
offered to lend Ron the principal if he ever wanted to establish a
business for himself.
I have tried to be a good wife and mother and an efficient house-
keeper, something I was obliged to learn from scratch since I grew
up in a houseful of servants. I have done my best to be an agreeable
companion to Ron, somebody loyal and generous and understand-
ing. I have become a fair cook. I wield a paint brush and hammer
under Ron's direction; every time he gets restless he redecorates
our house again, which keeps it in a constant state of upheaval. I
don't object to that, or to the fact that our decor reflects his ideas,
not mine.
When Ron is sick, I nurse him faithfully. His depressions often
wind up with an asthmatic attack, a siege of sinus, or a digestive up-
set. He has an ulcer like his father before him. Last month his boss

